'My dear Sir,
Your letter of the 22nd has reached us. We have
two thirds of our force across the river, and eight
guns in position already. The rest will follow
immediately. I mil send over more news to-night or
to-morrow. We have ample force to destroy all who
oppose us. Send us a sketch of your position in the
city, and any directions for entering it or turning it
that may strike you. In five or six days we shall meet.
You must threaten the rear of the enemy if they
come out, and we will smash them.
Yours truly,
B. Fraser Tytler.
P.S. We have smashed the Nana, who has dis-
appeared, and destroyed his palace, Bithur. No one
knows where his army has dispersed to, but it has
disappeared.'
Ungud's arrival with this authentic news raised
the spirits of the whole garrison, and especially those
of the Indian troops. Remembering the false report
of the capture of Delhi that had been circulated
before the siege, they were incredulous at first, but
after crowding round Ungud and asking question
after question, to every one of which he had an
answer, few of them doubted any longer. The
Europeans, too, plied Ungud with questions as he
sat in the centre of an animated circle at Gubbins7
house, the single light in the room being carefully
screened lest it should be a mark for the enemy's
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